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But I mult alfo feele it at a man ; 

I cannot but remember fuch things were 

That were moft precious to me : Did heaucn looke on, 

And would not take their part ? Sinfull Macduff, 

They were all ftrooke for thee : Naught that I am, 

Not for their owns demerits, but for mine 

Fell {laughter on their fouics : Hcauen reft them now. 

Mai. Be this the Whetftoneofyour fword, let griefe 
Conuert to anger : blunt not the heart,enragc it. 

Macd. O I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heauens, 
Cut fhorc all intcrmiflion : Front to Front, 
Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland, and my felfe 
Within my Swords length let him, if he fcape 
Heaucn forgiue him too. 

Mai. This time goes manly: 
Come go we to the King, our Power is ready, 
Our lacke is nothing but our leauc. CMacbetb 
Is ripefor fhaking, and the Powrcs aboue 
Put on their Inftruraents : Receiue what cheere you may, 
The Night is long, that neuer findes the Day. Exeunt 


JBus Quintus. Scena Trima. 


Enter a Dottor ofVhyficke, And a Wayting 
Gentlewoman. 

Dott. I haue too Nights watch'd with you, but can 
perceiue no truth in your report. When was it ihcelaft 
walk'df 

Gent. Since his Maiefty went into the Field, I haue 
feenc her rife from her bed, throw her Nighc-Gown vp- 
pon her, vnlocke her Cloflct, take foorth paper, folde 1 t, 
write vpon't, read it, afterwards Seale it, and againe rc- 
turne to bed yet all this while in a moft faft fleepe. 

Dott. A great perturbation in Nature* to receyue at 
once the benefit of fleep, and do the effefts of watching. 
In this Aumbry agitation, befides her walking,an<j other 
a&uall performances, what (at any time) haue you heard 
her fay? 

Gent. That Sir,which I will not report after her* 

Dott. You may to me, and 'tis moft meet you fhould. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one,hauing no witnefTc 
to confirme my fpeech. Enter Lady, with a Taper, 

ho you, heerc fhe comes : This is her very guifejand vp- 
on my life faft afleepe : obferue her,fhnd clofe. 

Dott. How came flie by that light? 

Cent. Why it ftood by her : fhe ha's light by her con- 
tinually, 'tis her command. 

Doll. You fee her eyes are open. 

Genu I but their fenfe are fhut. 

Doc}. What is it fhe do's now ? 
Locke how (he rubbes her hands. 

Gent. It is anaecuftoro'd a&ion with her, to fecme 
thus wafhing her hands : I haue knowne her continue in 
this a quarter ofanhoure. 

had. Yet heere*s a fpot. 

Deft. Hcark,fhe fpeaks, I will fet downe what comes 
from her, to fatisfie my remembrance the more ftrongly. 

La: Out damned fpot : out I fay. One :Two : Why 
then 'tis time to doo't : Hell is murky. Fye,my Lord,fie, 
a Souldiex,and affear'd? what need wefearc?who knowes 
it, when none can call our powrc to accompt : yet who 


would haue thought the olde man to ha^h^i > 
blood in him. aai <> mac 

Dott. Doyoumarkcthat? 

W.The Thane of Fife, had a wife : whe-e * n 
What will thefe hands ne're be clcanc * N 0 lS Cn °* 
my Lord^oraoreo'that ; you marreall w?t?°£ ba- 
ting.. mtl ^th t 

Dott. Go too, go too: 
You haue knowne whatyou fliould not, 

Gent. She ha'sfpoke what fhee fhould not T 
of that : Heauen knowes what fhe ha's known' ^ ^ 

La. Heerc's the fmcll of the blood ftiH ."y , 
fumes of Arabia will not fweeten this little 1 i c P Cr - 
Oh,oh,oh.< nand * 

Dott. Whatafighisthere?ThehartisW!„ i 

Gent. I would not haue fuch a heart in m I / §U 
for the dignity of the whole body. y io % 

Dott. Well,well,welL 

Gent. PrayGoditbcfir. 

Dott. This difcafe is beyond my praaife . VctT l 
knowne thofc which haue walkt in their {Wn L l 
dyed holily in their beds. P,Who ha ^ 

Lad. Walhyour hands, put onyourNight-Gowne 
ooke not fo pale : I tell you yet againe Banauo\ buri \ 
he cannot come out on s graue. • 

Dott. Eucn fo ? 

Lady. To bed* to bed : there's knocking at the m . 
Come, come, come, come, giue me your hand : What' 5 
done, cannot be vndone, Tobcd,tobcd, tobed 

Dott. Will {he go now to bed? r 
Gent. Dire&ly. 

Dott. Foule whifpVings arc abroad; vnnatural! deed 
Do breed vnnaturall troubles : infe&cdmindes 
To their deafe piiiowes will difchargc their Secrets : 
More needs fhe thcDmine, then the Pbyfician : 
God.God forgiue ?s all. Looke after her, 
Remoue from her the meanes of all annoyance, 
And flill keepc eyes vpon her : So goodnight, ' 
My minde fhe ha's mated, and amaz/d my fight.4 
I thinke,but dare not fpeake. 

Gent. Good night good Do&or* Exeunt 

Scena Secunda. 


Drum and Colours. Enter Menteth i Cathms^ 
AtigH$ t Lenox> Soldiers. 

Ment.Thc Englifh powre is neerejed onby^W^ 
His Vnkle Seyward, and the good Macduff. 
Reuengcs burne in them : for their deerecaufes 
Would to the bleeding, and the grim Alarme 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang. Neerc Byrnan wood 
Shall we well meet them,that way are tbey coromtng. | 

Cath. Who knowes if Donalbave be with his brother? 

hen. ForcertaineSir,he is not : I haue a File 
Of all the Gentry ; there is Seywards Sonne, 
And many vnruffe youths, that euen now 
Proteft their firft of Manhood. 

Ment. What do's the Tyrant. 

Cath. Great Dunfinane he ftrongiy Fortifies s 
Some fay hce's mad ; Others, that leffer hate him, 
Do call it valiant Fury, but for ccrtaine 
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Within the belt of Rule 

An*. Now do's he feele 
u;c fecret Murthers flicking on his hands, 
Sovv minutely Reuolts vpbraid his Faith-breach : 
rhofe he commands,moue onely in command, 
NJothins in loue : Now do's he feele his Title 
u.ns loofe about him, like a Giants Robe 
VponadwarfifliTheefe- 

Mint- Who then (hall blame 
tr;s neftcf d Senfcs to recoy lc,and ftart , 
|gen all that is within him, do's condemnc 
t c felfe, for being there. 

Cath. Well, march we on, 
To Piue Obedience, where 'tis truly ow'd : 
Meet we theMed'cine of the fickly Wcale, 
An d with him poure we in our Countries purge, 
Each drop of vs. 

lenox. Or fo much as it needes, 
To dew the Soueraignc Flower,and drewne the Weeds: 
Make we our March towards Biman. Exewt marching. 


Selena T'ertia. 


Enter Macbeth, Doctor ,and Attendants. 

Macb. Bring me no more Reports^et them flye all : 
TillByrnanc wood remoue to Dunfinane, 
I cannot taint with Feare. What's the Boy CMalcclme <? 
Was he not borne of woman f The Spirits that know 
All mortall Confequenccs, haue pronoune'd me thus: 
Feare not Macbeth ,no man that's borne of woman 
Shall ere haue power vpon thee. Then fly falfeThancs, 
And mingle with the Englifh Epicures, 
The minde I fway by, and the heart I beare, 
Shall neuer faggc with doubt, nor fhake with feare. 

Enter Sernant. 
The diuell damne thee bIacke,thou cream-fae'd Loone : 
Where got'ft thou that Goofe-looke. 

Ser. There is ten thoufand- I 

Macb. Geefc Villaine? , \ 

Ser. SouldiersSir. 

Macb. Go pricke thy face, and ouer-red thy feare 
Thou Lilly-liue^d Boy. What Soldiers, Patch ? 
Death of thy Soule, thofc Linnen cheekes of thine 
ArcCounfailers to feare. What Soldiers Whay-face? 
Ser. TheEnglifhForce/opleafeyou* 
Macb. Take thy face hence. Seyton, lam fick at hart, 
When I behold : Seyton>\ fay, this pufh 
Will cheere meeuer 5 or dif-cate me now^ 
Ihaueliu'dlong enough, my way of life 
Is falne into the Seare, the yellow Leafe, 
Andthat which Tbould accompany Old- Age, 
As Honor, Lou^Obedience, Troopes of Friends, 
I muft not looke tobaue : buc in their fieecl, 
Curfes, not lowd but deepc, Mouth-honor, breath 
Which thepoore heart would faine deny 3 and dure not. 
Seyton ? 

Enter Sey ton . 
Sey. What's your gracious pleafure ? 
LMacb. What Newes more? 
* Sey. All is confirtnd my L©rd,which was reported. 
Macb.Vle fight^ill from my boncs,my flefh be hackt. 


Giue me my Armor. 

Seyt. Tis not needed yet. 

Macb. He put it on: 
Send out moc Horfes, skirre the Country round, 
Hang thofe that talkc of Feare. Giue me mine Armor : 
How do's your Patient, Do&or ? 

Dott. Notfofickemy Lord, • 
As fhe is troubled with thicke-comming Fancies 
That keepe her from her reft. 

M.icb. Cure of that : 
Can ft thou not Minifter to a minde difeas'd, 
Pluckc from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 
Raze out.the writren troubles of the Brainc, 
And with fome fweet Obliuious Antidote 
Cleanfe the ftufft bofomc, of that pcrillous fiuffc 
Which wcighes vpon the heart ? 

Dott. Therein the Patient 
Muft minifter tohimfelfe. 

Macb. Throw Phyficke to the Dogs, He none of it. 
Come, put mine Armour on : giue me my Staflfe : 
Seyton , fend out : Do&or, the Thanes flye from me; 
Come fir, difpatch. If thou could'ft Doftor, caft 
The Water of my Land, finde her Difeafe, 
And purge it to a found and priftiue Health, 
I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 
That fhould applaud againe. Pulft offl fay, 
WhatRubarb, Cyme, or what Purgatiue drugge 
Would fcowrc thefe Engliflb hence : hear'ft x j of them ? 

Dott. I my good Lord : your Roy all Preparation 
Makes vs heare fomeihir.g* 

Macb. Bring it after me: 
I will not be affraid of Death and Bane, 
Till Birnane Forreft come to Dunfinane. 

Dott. Were I from Dunfinane away^nd cleere, 
Profit againe fhould hardly draw me hecre. Exeunt 


Scena Quarta. 


Dmm and Colours. Enter LMalcolme i SeywHrd i Macdnffe, 
Seywards Sonne, Menteth^ Cathnes, Angtu> 
and Soldiers Marching. 

Male. Cofins,! hope the dayes arc ncere at hand 

That Chambers will be fafe. 

Ment . We doubt it nothing. 

Sjerv. What wood is this before vs ? 

Ment. The wood of Birnane. 

Malc r Let euery Souldier hew him downe a Botfgh, 
And beai't before him, thereby fhall we ftiadow 
The numbers of our Hoaft, and make difcouery 
Errein report of v$t 

Sold'. It fhall be done. 

Syw. We learne no otherj, but the confident Tyrant 
Keepes ftill in Dunfinane,and will indure 
Our fetting downe befor't. 

Male. 'Tis his maine hope : 
For where there is aduantage to be giuen, 
Both more and leffc haue giucn him the Rcuolt, 
And none ferue with him; but conftrained thingf, 
Whofc hearts are abfent too. 

xJHacd. Let out iuft Cenfures 
Attend the true euent, and put we on 

nn 3 Induftriousf 


